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Never Normal 


by PersephoneSnape 


Summary 


Severus was never normal. 


Severus was never normal. He was born with the name: Persephone Eileen Snape. He always 
resented his parents for choosing such a feminine name. 


Throughout his childhood, he was always known as Little Miss Persephone Snape, the young 
beauty on Spinners End. His mother would always make him leave his hair long and would use 
magic to grow it back whenever he tried to cut it. She said boys would like it more. Severus didn’t 
care about that, Severus didn’t want boys attracted to him. 


When he started requesting boy stuff, his father called him a freak, a homo, a dyke. Severus didn’t 
know what most of those words meant at the time, but he was familiar with the tone in which they 
were being said, so he stopped asking. When he was ten years old, he cut his hair and refused to 
take the hair growth potion. His mother flipped out on him after that. 


People made fun of him at school. His mother would force him to wear girl clothes. Teachers 
refused to call him Severus, no one acknowledged him for who he really was. No one except for 
his only friend Lily Evans. When he had met Lily and Petunia, the older of the two already knew 
about Persephone. She was quick to tell Lily, who was quick to ask Severus. Severus denied it of 
course. He was young enough to where if given the right clothes, he could pass off being 
cisgender. 


Hogwarts was like a fresh start for him. There was no Persephone. Persephone didn’t exist there, it 
was just him, Severus. No one needed to know any different. 


As the years went by, he started to get bullied by a group of Gryffindor boys. He was called every 
name in the book by them; queer, pansy, shirt lifter, all because of his small stature and his voice. 
Everyone always assumed to know his sexuality. Severus just tried to ignore their words while 
always fighting back with magic. 


As he reached his fifth year, some of the younger students started to catch on, questioning his 
gender. He would bind his chest and try to lower his voice, but there was only so much he could do 
without going through male puberty. The older students just thought he was a late bloomer, but the 
younger students had questions and speculations. 


Unfortunately, some of those speculations reached the ears of his Gryffindor tormentors: Sirius 
Black and James Potter. The two of them were able to corner him in a classroom one evening. As 
Severus attempted to leave and get out of James’ hold, Sirius shouted; “Petrificus Totalis!” 


Suddenly, all the muscles in Snape’s body went limp. James smirked. “Look Snivellus, we’re not 
gonna hurt you. However, we did make a bet—* 


“And how does that involve me?” Severus said angrily. 


“Well,” Sirius said with a smirk, “some of the younger students are insisting you are a girl,” he 
then let out a laugh, “I know, ridiculous right? I insisted to them you’re just a poof. Sure he may 
look girly, however he’s definitely got the same bits as us, and guess what? They didn’t believe 


” 


me. 


Severus felt a wave of dread wash over him. “What are you gonna do to me?” he asked, his voice 
shaking. 


“Isn’t that obvious?” said James, holding him tighter. “We’re going to strip you, and maybe parade 
you around to the Gryffindor common room, so that way everyone can see that you’re not only a 
boy, but have a tiny pecker as well,” he said as he brought a hand to the front of Severus’ robes. 

!"? 


“No! Please stop! ’'m begging you 


Sirius raised his eyebrows. “I think this is the first ttme we’ ve heard you beg... you know Prongs. 
They were right, he does have a pretty face, pretty lips...” 


James chuckled. “Don’t tell me you’re going bent for him?” 

Sirius shrugged. “Well, if he sucks me off, I think we can put a hold on his public exposure.” 
Severus’ eyes shot open. 

“But what about the bet?” James asked. 

“Five galleons or getting my dick sucked? I think it’s an obvious choice.” 

James looked reluctant. “I don’t know... sounds a little rape-y don’t you think?” 


Sirius laughed. “It’s Snivellus! It’s not like he hasn’t done worse to people. He practically breathes 
dark magic, remember? And besides, maybe this will be a wake up call for him and a lesson on 
what happens to future death eaters,” Sirius sad as he spelled off Severus’ clothes, leaving him 
there shaking. 


Shocked, James dropped him. “Woah,” he said, gawking at Severus on the floor, sprawled out 
completely naked. James’ eyes were glued to the generous sized breasts in front of him, while 
Sirius’ gaze drifted lower. They both started to laugh. 


“Hmmm,” said Sirius in an appraising tone, “I suppose we owe those second years five galleons... 
y know he- she doesn’t look half bad actually...” A lightbulb went off in his head. “Prongs, I have 
an idea better than getting head. Snivellus, how badly do you want your secret to be kept?” 


Still shaking, Severus now curled in on himself, looked up at them. “Ill do anything.” 
Sirius and James then shared a knowing look. 
Perfect. 


The events that followed left Severus feeling used, dirty, and broken. They said they would keep 
his secret for now, however Severus didn’t trust them. He wasn’t born yesterday, he knew the day 
would come where he would say no to whatever request they have and that they would out him 
without hesitation. And sure enough, that was the case. 


They found out his dead name, they called him Persephone. Severus never would’ ve thought that 
he would prefer Snivellus or Snivelly to anything, but to be honest, those names were preferable to 
Persephone. They proceeded to strip him completely, not letting him hide, and then proceeded to 
touch him in places no one wanted to be touched in public. They poked and prodded, trying to get 
him involuntarily aroused, until eventually his screams were loud enough to get the attention of a 
teacher. 


Funny enough, Severus was the one in trouble, not his tormentors. He was in trouble for 
‘pretending’ to be a boy, even though he was far from pretending. When he told them such, they 
reluctantly let him stay in his dorm room. Although the teasing was common, he didn’t think 
anyone would try to physically hurt him. He had nothing left to hide after all, he would never give 
into their demands again. 


Then Regulus started coming around more. He would help Severus carry his stuff, would give him 
that charming smile, that trusting smile. Severus should’ ve known better. With Lucius already 
graduated and Lily completely cutting him off, Regulus had become his only friend. Soon Regulus 
began to tell him how pretty he was, and how intriguing he was. Severus didn’t know what to do. 
Regulus was a prefect, and therefore had access to the prefects bathroom. When he asked Severus 
to join him one night, Severus was reluctant. He just didn’t know how to say no. This was his only 
ally. 


He met Regulus that evening and pretended to enjoy it when Regulus kissed him and undressed 
him. The sex itself was better than the first time he had it with James and Sirius, but he still felt 
dead inside when Regulus yelled out the name Persephone in the midst of his pleasure. 


When he graduated, all Severus wanted was to get his hands on some polyjuice potion, and run. 
Run to somewhere they don’t know him, somewhere he can take polyjuice potion every day and 
not have to deal with hating what he saw in the mirror. 


Maybe someday. 
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